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​Survivor, International Keynote Speaker, and creator of the training, “Grooming 101 - A​
​Predator’s Playbook,”​

​Chair Erickson and Members of the Committee,​

​Thank​ ​you​ ​for​ ​the​ ​opportunity​ ​to​ ​provide​ ​proponent​ ​testimony​ ​in​ ​support​ ​of​ ​SB​ ​491.​ ​I​ ​am​
​speaking​ ​on​ ​my​ ​own​ ​behalf​ ​as​ ​a​ ​survivor​ ​of​ ​educator​ ​sexual​ ​abuse.​ ​I​ ​have​ ​advocated​ ​and​
​spoken​ ​on​ ​this​ ​topic​ ​across​ ​this​ ​country​ ​and​ ​into​ ​Canada.​ ​I​ ​am​ ​also​ ​the​ ​wife​ ​of​ ​a​ ​school​
​superintendent.​​That​​role​​gives​​me​​a​​unique​​dual​​lens​​of​​what​​survivors​​so​​desperately​​need,​​as​
​well​​as​​what​​school​​administrators​​can​​do,​​are​​willing​​to​​do,​​and​​know​​they​​need​​to​​do​​to​​protect​
​our children within the walls of their schools.​

​I​​was​​born​​in​​a​​town​​of​​100,000​​people.​​When​​I​​was​​seven,​​my​​parents​​moved​​me​​to​​a​​town​​of​
​600.​ ​If​ ​you​ ​ask​ ​my​ ​parents​ ​why​ ​they​ ​moved​ ​me​ ​from​ ​a​ ​town​ ​with​ ​everything​ ​to​ ​a​ ​town​ ​with​
​absolutely​ ​nothing,​ ​they​ ​will​ ​tell​ ​you​ ​they​ ​did​ ​so​ ​because​ ​they​ ​believed​ ​I​ ​would​ ​be​ ​safer​ ​in​ ​a​
​small rural school than in a big city school.​

​The irony of that is never lost on me.​

​When asked in her deposition if my mom had taught me about stranger danger, she said:​

​”Of course I did, but he wasn’t a stranger. He was her teacher.”​

​At​ ​the​ ​age​ ​of​ ​14,​ ​I​ ​entered​ ​New​ ​Berlin​​High​​School,​​where​​the​​most​​popular​​teacher​​targeted​
​me​ ​and​ ​began​ ​grooming​ ​me​ ​into​ ​a​ ​love​ ​relationship.​ ​He​ ​didn’t​ ​instill​ ​fear​ ​in​ ​me.​ ​He​ ​took​ ​my​
​natural​​want​​for​​love​​and​​manipulated​​it​​so​​he​​could​​use​​it​​to​​violate​​my​​body.​​He​​was​​25​​years​
​my​ ​senior.​ ​At​ ​the​ ​age​ ​of​ ​15,​ ​he​ ​reached​ ​up​ ​my​ ​skirt​ ​as​​I​​stood​​by​​his​​desk​​doing​​“secretarial​
​duties” as his office helper. And I’ll never forget the look on his face. It was a look of questioning.​

​Had​​he​​targeted​​the​​right​​girl?​​He​​certainly​​didn’t​​have​​to​​work​​very​​hard​​to​​gain​​my​​trust.​​Just​
​by​ ​the​ ​nature​ ​of​ ​who​ ​he​ ​was,​ ​trust​ ​was​ ​there.​ ​We​ ​teach​ ​our​ ​kids​ ​to​ ​trust​ ​and​ ​respect​ ​their​
​teachers.​

​At​ ​the​ ​age​ ​of​ ​16,​ ​he​ ​took​ ​me​ ​on​ ​a​ ​motorcycle​ ​ride​ ​to​ ​a​ ​wooded​ ​area​ ​and​ ​taught​ ​me​ ​how​ ​to​
​perform​ ​oral​ ​sex.​ ​He​ ​waited​ ​to​ ​have​ ​intercourse​ ​with​​me​​until​​my​​17th​​birthday,​​the​​age​​of​
​consent​ ​in​ ​Illinois,​ ​so​ ​he​ ​could​ ​convince​ ​me​ ​he​ ​had​ ​done​ ​nothing​ ​illegal.​ ​Because​ ​it​
​happened​​on​​my​​birthday,​​that​​day​​will​​always​​be​​a​​trauma​​trigger.​​He​​continued​​having​​sex​
​with​ ​me​ ​almost​ ​every​ ​day,​ ​often​ ​multiple​ ​times​ ​a​ ​day,​ ​inside​ ​the​ ​school​ ​building​ ​until​ ​I​
​graduated the following May.​



​Even though there was knowledge of my abuse, no one reported it.​

​My​ ​principal​ ​testified​ ​that​ ​my​ ​typing​ ​teacher​ ​came​​to​​him​​and​​told​​him​​she​​had​​just​​caught​​us​
​having​ ​sex​ ​in​​the​​school​​locker​​room,​​yet​​he​​still​​made​​no​​call​​to​​the​​police​​or​​child​​services.​​I​
​wrote​ ​about​ ​it​ ​in​ ​my​ ​English​ ​journal.​ ​My​ ​English​ ​teacher​ ​made​ ​no​ ​call​ ​to​ ​child​ ​services.​ ​She​
​instead​ ​went​ ​to​ ​my​ ​abuser.​ ​My​ ​guidance​ ​counselor​ ​approached​ ​my​ ​locker​ ​and​ ​told​ ​me​ ​that​​I​
​needed to be quiet and quit crying because I was ruining a man’s career.​

​My​​abuse​​was​​enabled​​by​​my​​abuser’s​​colleagues​​and​​by​​the​​community.​​I​​was​​blamed​​and​
​shamed, treated as the problem, while a predatory adult was protected and even supported.​

​Ten​ ​years​ ​after​ ​my​ ​graduation,​ ​he​ ​was​ ​disciplined​ ​for​ ​taking​ ​another​ ​student​ ​on​ ​his​
​motorcycle,​​and​​in​​2004,​​I​​informed​​the​​current​​principal​​that​​he​​had​​had​​sex​​with​​me​​when​​I​
​was​ ​a​ ​student.​ ​Despite​ ​all​ ​of​ ​this,​ ​he​ ​taught​ ​for​ ​16​ ​more​ ​years​ ​after​ ​my​ ​graduation,​ ​was​
​promoted​ ​to​ ​dean​​of​​students,​​and​​received​​a​​standing​​ovation​​at​​retirement​​for​​his​​“years​
​of service and mentoring to the students of CUSD 16.”​

​Sadly, my story, though shocking, is not the exception. It is the rule.​

​Every​​day,​​newspapers​​across​​this​​country​​report​​new​​cases​​of​​educators​​abusing​​children.​
​SB 491 could change that for children of Kansas.​

​The​ ​damage​ ​this​ ​caused​ ​in​ ​my​ ​life​ ​is​​impossible​​to​​convey​​in​​this​​short​​testimony.​​I’m​​not​
​sure​​I​​could​​ever​​fully​​convey​​what​​it​​feels​​like​​to​​be​​abused​​by​​someone​​you​​trusted​​most,​
​or​ ​what​ ​it​ ​does​ ​to​ ​a​ ​child​ ​to​ ​realize​ ​no​ ​one​ ​thought​​she​​was​​worth​​a​​simple​​phone​​call​​to​
​child​ ​services.​ ​The​ ​shame,​ ​the​ ​loss​ ​of​ ​worth,​ ​the​ ​constant​ ​fear,​ ​the​ ​belief​ ​that​ ​I​ ​was​
​unlovable,​ ​and​ ​the​ ​unanswered​ ​question​ ​of​ ​why​ ​not​ ​one​ ​good​ ​adult​ ​helped​ ​me…those​
​wounds do not disappear.​

​I​​am​​left​​to​​carry​​the​​consequences​​of​​adults​​who​​failed​​in​​their​​duty​​and​​a​​system​​that​​put​
​nothing in place to protect me.​

​When​​I​​was​​in​​Chicago,​​I​​was​​asked​​what​​the​​biggest​​obstacle​​is​​to​​keeping​​kids​​safe​​from​
​sexual abuse in schools. My answer was simple:​

​“We are our biggest obstacle.”​

​We​ ​prioritize​ ​adult​ ​comfort​ ​over​ ​child​ ​safety.​ ​We​​cling​​to​​“not​​my​​town,​​not​​my​​school,​​not​
​my​​colleague,​​not​​my​​kid.”​​But​​if​​the​​statistics​​are​​correct—if​​1​​in​​10​​children​​is​​abused​​by​​a​
​teacher,​​if​​1​​in​​4​​athletes​​experiences​​sexual​​harassment​​or​​assault​​(most​​often​​by​​a​​coach​
​or​ ​trainer),​ ​if​ ​1​ ​in​ ​4​ ​girls​ ​and​ ​1​ ​in​ ​6​ ​boys​ ​will​​be​​sexually​​abused​​before​​age​​18,​​then​​it​​is​
​your town, your school, your colleague, and it could be your child.​

​I​​should​​never​​have​​to​​explain​​why​​a​​child’s​​safety​​matters​​more​​than​​an​​adult’s​​comfort,​​yet​
​I find myself doing it constantly.​



​So​ ​don’t​ ​leave​ ​here​ ​today​ ​simply​ ​having​ ​heard​ ​something.​ ​Leave​ ​here​ ​ready​ ​to​ ​do​
​something.​​Remove​​the​​obstacles​​to​​children’s​​safety.​​Give​​them​​a​​clear​​path​​to​​what​​they​
​deserve: a safe school environment.​

​I urge you to choose discomfort today and put children first.​

​I​ ​cannot​ ​tell​ ​you​ ​how​ ​many​ ​lives​ ​this​ ​law​ ​has​ ​already​ ​protected​ ​in​ ​Illinois,​ ​and​ ​I​ ​cannot​
​express how deeply I wish it had been in place to protect me.​


